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Infowarrior 


Author's Notes: 
Please note that this story DOES NOT in any way reflect my personal views. The inspiration was taken from 


some of Mustaine\'’s more recent interviews as well as his appearances on Alex Jones\' Infowars. 


Sitting in the parking lot, | look at the nondescript building. I've been here several times and had dinner with its 
owner more times than | can count. My radio's permanently tuned to his station and, at home, | wear the 


shirts he sells. 

Nothing about the building gives away what goes on inside. The mainstream media call it "conspiracy theories". 
We call it "the resistance". A resistance against our government and the tyranny they're bringing down on us. | 
hated Bush but not as much as | loathe Obama. But I'm too high profile for them to kill. 


Or am |? 


They definitely won't go for Alex. Now, he is too high profile. If he suddenly died everyone would know 


something was up. So the government just ignores him. 


People call me a nut job. They say I'm paranoid. They say | made more sense when | was on smack. | think | 
make more sense now. I'm awake. | can see what's happening and l'm trying to wake up others. But they don't 
believe me. | have contacts in the CIA and FBI. | know whats coming, dammit! And still no one believes me! Well, 
they will when it's their family being shot up by federal agents. It's why I'm buying a house in Texas. These 
guys know what's going down. They know the government are coming for their guns. Then what? Their food? 


Their kids? They already have our money and they'll take everything they can. 


You see those white streaks in the sky, the ones left behind by the airplanes? Yeah, those are chemtrails, shit 
they're pumping into the sky. What kind of shit? | don't know. But | know it's not doing us any good. Same with 
the vaccines. They put all kinds of crap into those. The kind of crap which causes cancer and Alzheimers. 


You've gotta be careful out there now. Careful of the shit you put in your body. 


Man, look at my country now. We're becoming the laughing stock of the world. Everyone blames us for the 
fucking economy. No one wants to come and visit because they'll get groped by the TSA. Fuck, the NSA listens 
to everything we fuckin’ say and do. Soon there'll be cameras in our cars, monitoring everything we do. 1184 


was a typo. You can bet George Orwell is rolling in his grave right about now. 


Fuck, even the Brits laugh at us now. They've always thought they're better than us. They fuckin’ are now. We 


can't even get fuckin’ socialised healthcare right. 


Not that | want fuckin’ socialised medicine. Why should | pay for someone else's healthcare? Come on! Where's 
the American spirit? You know, working for what you want. Well, you want healthcare, you better work for it. 
Fuck you, Mr President! | built my business. It's my money, not yours! Keep your hands outta my bank 


account, man. I'm not giving my money so you can give these assholes healthcare. 


Same as rights. You want rights, you work for ‘em. Why should | let gay people get married. I'm not gay. It 


doesn't bother me. 


Yet why do | feel it should? Why do | feel that healthcare, and welfare, and the caring for people less able 

than myself is a problem | need to help with? Yeah, I've opened this soup kitchen in some country my manager 
suggested. But why aren't | helping in my own country? There's a guilt beginning to worm its way into my soul. 
Suddenly everything | believe in seems to be turning on its head. Why haven't | looked at the other side of the 


coin? 


Because I'm Dave fuckin Mustaine, that's why! | talk about anti-government, anti-gun control, anti everything. 
If my government's suggesting it then you better believe l'm opposing it. Doesn't even matter that | don't read 
up on this shit. | just do it. | run my mouth and say the opposite of what the government does. Yeah, | think 
they're taking our liberties. | think they're trying to lock us out of the rest of the world by sending all our 
industries abroad. They're turning us into a nation of slaves. And you better believe that | ain't becoming no 


slave. 


My mind flickers back to the comments on message boards and new stories. All the comments which call me a 


crackpot, a nut job, paranoid, worse. | can feel my breathing becoming irregular and my eyes become prickly. 
lm angry about what my government's doing but why aren't | angry about the injustices in my country? Why 
aren't | angry that people are being denied the basics in life because they can't do what | do? We live in a 
country where people believe the streets are paved with gold. But they're not. They're paved with the dead 
and dying, those whose lives have been ripped from beneath them because they were made redundant or 


became disabled. 


What if they're right and I'm wrong? What if the government isn't spying on us? What if they actually only 


have our best interests at heart? 


What if? 
What if? 
What if? 


Suddenly l'm unsure of what to think or do. Have | always been wrong? | mean, I've said and done some pretty 
horrific things, especially recently. I've told African women to stop producing kids. I've said that I'll beat up 
transgender people. What kind of world am | leaving for my kids if these are the kinds of things I'm thinking and 
saying? What kind of world am | creating now? What kind of an example am | setting to my fans? Its no 
surprise that we're haemorrhaging fans. | try and deny that we are, but a quick look at any message board 


says that the fans are leaving in droves, especially the older ones who've been around since the beginning. 


Where did these thoughts and opinions come from? Have | just been taking them from the media | listen to? 
Have | developed them myself? 


But | can't go back. I've come to far. Thirty years of spouting this kind of stuff means | can't just stop. People 
will think I'm fuckin’ odd. 


Maybe | am better off on the smack.. Maybe | am better off drugged up to my eyeballs... 


Sitting back in my seat, | stare at the building in front of me. I've gotta go in. I've got an interview to give and 


| can't disappoint. People expect me to be crazy. People expect me to be mad 


Swallowing around the lump in my throat, | get out of the car and make my way to the front door. Leaning 


against the intercom, | wait. 
"Infowars. Can | help?" 


"Yeah, this is Dave Mustaine. I've got an interview with Alex tonight." 


